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THE SINGING 
MATCH 


A young frog sat on the warm, dry sand, 
Between the creek and the grassy land. 


He said, while winking a boastful eye 
Toward blazing sun in the blue, blue sky: 


“My voice is sweet, and my voice is strong, 
And now I shall sing my latest song. 


“Oh, never a voice like mine was heard, 
From man or beast or conceited bird. 


“From wood, from water, from prairie, too, 
Come on; ['ll sing against all of you. 


An old frog called from the waving grass: 
“Don't match yourself, sir, outside your 
class.” 
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The young frog answered in haughty tone: 
“Don't judge of my voice work by your own. 


“My tones I'll match against all the rest, 
And trust the hearers to name the best.” 


From land, from sky, and from water came 
Those dared to come for a singing game. 


The squirrel, rabbit, beaver, and rat, 
In smiling friendship together sat. 


The snakes lay stretched on the sunny logs: 
The pool below held the pollywogs. 


The birds came flying, an eager drove, 
From swamp and thicket and rippling grove. 


Kingfisher, bluebird, goldfinch, and crow, 


An owl, as white as the winter snow— 
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| A merry crew that with chirp and screech 
Joked noisily at the young frog's speech. 


The eagle said: “Now to end this fuss, 
Let's ask the linnet to sing for us.” 


They all agreed, so the linnet sang, 
And through the forest her clear voice rang. 


The throng applauded with foot and wing, 
Then cried expectantly: Sing, frog, sing!" 
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The frog sang loudly a W augh-wah- 
waugh, 
First down, then up, ina hoarse seesaw. 


The rabbit clapped a hand on each ear, 
And ran to the forest, to disappear. 


The woodchuck snickered; the dove looked 


down 3 
The eagle's face worea heavy frown. 


The others joined in a laughing shout: 
“Hurrah for Linnet! Put Froggy out!" 


The frog, dismayed, jumped into the creek; 
Astonishment would not let him speak. 


The old frog called from the waving grass: 
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“Don't match yourself, sir, outside your 
class.” 


But Johnny Bendell had listened in 
On Linnet’s song and on Froggy’s din. 


And now he stepped from behind his oak 
And very freely his mind he spoke: 


“Say, Frog, don't you let them worry you, 
But do the best that a frog can do. 


“Just sing your best in a frog's refrain; 
Don't try outwhistling a railway train. 
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“No song I've heard gives me more delight 
Than your song, sungona cool spring night. 


Let those who live in the summer trees 
Compete with their kind each time they 
please. 


“But sing when your song just won't keep 
still, 
And don't ask others to judge your skill.” 


The eagle said: “Why, the boy is right! 
Sing, little frog, sing with all your might.” 


The sweet dove said, with a tender coo: 
“Sing your song again, brave Froggy, do.” 


Said Froggy: “All of your words are fine; 


I must keep now to a small frog's line. 


“I am the one that I must surpass.” 
“You're right!” called the old frog from the 


grass. 
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Carrie Blame Yeiser 


Chapter | 


Nine-year-old Merriday Chase dropped wearily upon a weather- 
beaten dry goods box that stood in a deserted alley, and applied herself 
diligently to the soothing task of counting her blessings. Whenever 
unpleasant conditions began to burden her, Merriday always counted 
her blessings. On this particular occasion her head felt queer, her 
hands were hot, and cold shivers were running up and down her spine. 

The blessing that she invariably mentioned first was God’s loving 
protection. Though adverse circumstances might be staring her in the 
face, she always declared herself safe in God’s loving care, with a 
confidence that rivaled the faith of Abraham. Just now she mentioned 
her gratitude for the box on which she sat—it was so big and strong— 
and for the fence that made such a fine rest for her aching back. But 
most of all she was thankful for having escaped from the Home. She 
had never grown used to the ugliness of the Home, where all the girls 
wore dresses that were just alike, where cross words were the words 
most often spoken, and where disease was the most frequent visitor. 

Merriday had run away from measles. She seldom took childish 
diseases, probably because of her happy declarations of daily protec- 
tion. Because Merriday was almost always well, Mrs. Leightor, the 
matron, made her nurse those less fortunate; so the greater part of her 
time was spent with those who lived in an atmosphere of contagions. 

It had been only two weeks since the last case of scarlet fever 
had disappeared, and Mrs. Leightor had said to her as they met on the 
back porch yesterday morning: “It does look as if we are in for an- 
other siege. Lizzie Briggs and Susie Gay are broken out with measles 
this morning.” 

After the matron had gone, Merriday’s mind had dwelt upon the 
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days before she had entered the Home. There were only two rooms 
and bath in the tiny apartment in which she had lived with her mother, 
but they were walled in with love, the two had declared to each other. 
Every day had been a delight to the child as she shared the homely 
tasks about the apartment so that her mother might get to work at the 
little desk near the window, where a scarlet geranium bloomed. The 


She shared the homely tasks about the apartment. 


writing that was done at the desk did not bring in large returns, some- 

times scarcely enough to buy food, but whether a week’s work brought 

much or little, Merriday had been taught: “‘He will give his angels 

charge over thee.”” Under the influence of her mother’s beautiful teach- 

- - child, even at so early an age, had developed an unwavering 
alth. 

With trembling lips she recalled the day when her mother did not 
return from her customary errand down town; the whispering of people 
in the neighboring apartments; the two men who came and looked at 
her through owlish spectacles and then went away. That evening a 
kind lady called and explained that Merriday’s mother had gone away 
for a very long time. Then the little girl was taken to the Home. Later 
on, she learned from Mrs. Leightor that, in saving the life of an aged 
woman at a street crossing, her mother had given up her own life. 
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Another siege of nursing! The child could not keep her mind 
on her work. Must she go on like this all her life? “The road to 
happiness lies just outside these gray walls,” a voice kept assuring her; 
““go and seek 

After supper, Merriday was called to the sick ward. “Let Mer- 
riday stay on with the girls until nine o’clock,”” Mrs. Leightor instructed. 
“There will be nothing to do but keep them covered and give them a 
drink of water now and then.” 

Very gently the child cared for her little companions, smoothing 
their rumpled pillows and soothing them with stories that her mother 
had once told her. After a while one of the older girls came and 
took her place. 

The next morning, right after chores, Merriday did an unbe- 
lievable thing—she boldly walked out through the side door of the 
Home, and was soon swallowed up in the crowd upon the street. After 
tramping all day, with little rest and no food, she reached the country, 
where spacious homes stood in the shelter of orange groves. On an 
old box in an alley back of a country store, she finally eased her aching 
body and her bruised feet. 

The sun slipped out of sight behind the tall pines, the birds ceased 
singing and tucked their small heads under their wings. A man came 
out of the store and closed the heavy blinds over the back windows, then 
locked and barred the door. Merriday shrank back of the box, fear- 
ful of being discovered. Just before she had turned into the alley she 
had seen the shimmer of water far down the avenue, and she meant to 
go in that direction tomorrow. A road by the side of smiling water 
must lead to happiness! But she could go no farther tonight, and 
because she had been taught not to dwell upon bodily ills,.she started 
counting her blessings. 

Dew began to fall. Shivering, she limped about the alley, seek- 
ing shelter for the night. If she were to fall asleep on the box some 
one might find her and carry her back to the Home. The child could 
not think of any greater misfortune. She had had nothing to eat since 
morning, yet felt no desire for food; that she counted a blessing, 
inasmuch as there was no food to be had. 

After a while she went back to the big box. She found that it 
was empty, and large enough for her to sleep in if she lifted her knees. 
Merriday liked the idea of sleeping in the box; no one would think of 
looking for her there. Crawling in wearily, she lay for a moment blink- 
ing out into the twilight; then with a brave smile on her lips she whis- 
pered: “He will cover thee with his pinions, and under his wings shalt 
thou take refuge.” 

The unbarring of the windows of the little store awakened Mer- 
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riday next morning. As she stretched her cramped body, every nerve 
seemed to scream out its misery. Her face was flushed, her eyes were 
red and swollen, and in spite of all her declarations to the contrary, the 
child looked ill. She bathed her hot face at a faucet near the store; 
then with a courage born of inbred faith, she started out rather lamely 
on her road to happiness. 

It was a forlorn little wanderer that finally turned into a broad 
avenue bordered on one side by a friendly blue lake and on the other 
side by handsome homes that stood aloof, like weird castles, buried in 
the hearts of orange groves. Before each great iron gate the child 
hesitated, her small body trembling from fear and exhaustion. Would 
any one want her, after all? What if she should be sent back to the 


The unbarring of the windows awakened Merriday next morning. 


Home? The thought caused her to limp on a little farther. Then, 
through an avenue of Royal palms she glimpsed an imposing old home. 
After a moment’s hesitation, Merriday lifted the latch of the small 
gate and timidly stepped inside. 

The housekeeper, who was cutting roses, turned and saw the 
little waif trudging toward the house, and knowing Mr. Cardover’s dis- 
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like for things unlovely, decided to stop her before she could reach 
the steps. Merriday did not look pretty with her close-cropped red 
hair, blue eyes staring from a face flushed as to resemble red flannel, 
soiled gingham slip, and bare feet. 

On each side of the massive stone steps leading up to the front 
porch, a big bronze lion stood sentinel. Lifting her eyes languidly to 
find herself almost in the lion’s jaws, Merriday gave a scream of terror; 
then stretching her little body to its full height she whispered: ““Yea, 
though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil; for thou art with me.” Then the child crumpled into a small 
heap on the ground. 

(To be continued) 


,OPring 


Part II 


WT. south winds bowing from the fields 


A frogranee with them : 
The sun Spows warmer day b ri 
Te marke the close of sping 


(The End) 
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PETER AND THE SEAL 


AGNES DEERING Moore 


“They look uncommonly like prunes, don’t they,” said Peter to 
himself, as he sat on a bench and watched the seals that swam grace- 
fully about in the water or at times attempted to climb upon the rock 
in the middle of the pool. 

“Well, we’re not prunes,” said a gruff voice, “and besides, I don’t 
believe we even look like them. Of course, I never saw one, but— 
they’re something to eat, aren’t they > and are they as large as we are>” 

“Oh, no, not so large,”” exclaimed Peter. “I can put a whole 
prune in my mouth at once—I could put two. But then, they’re black 
and shiny, just like you are, Mr. Seal.” 

“And haven’t they even a beautiful shape like ours?” 
: “Well, no. They’re roundish and—and rather wrinkled.” 

“Well, I must say you have your ‘nerve’ with you to call us prunes, 
if they’re no more like us than that. Why, we are really very beautiful. 
; See how our bodies taper down near our tails. Our legs are short and 
our feet are webbed so that we can swim better. To be sure, we 
aren’t so graceful when getting about on land—perhaps not so graceful 
as your prunes that you’ve—” 

“Oh, but they can’t walk at all,” interrupted Peter. 

“Can’t walk! Then I suppose they must swim.” 

“Oh, no, they don’t move about at all. People eat them; they 
grow on trees, I think.” 


“Then, they must be a fruit. The very idea of comparing a mere 
fruit off a tree to us. Ridiculous! I think you can’t know very much. 
You don’t even know who we are, do you?” 

“Of course I do: You're seals.” 

“Yes, but you don’t know my name, that’s certain—very few peo- 
ple do. But if you'll be extremely quiet and take back what you said 
about our being like prunes, I'll tell you. In the first place, I really 
belong in the sea; we all do except two different species of our family 
who live in fresh water. 

“T’m what is known as a Pinnipedia. We all go by that name. 
But my especial name is Otariidee—Olaf Otariidee. You may call me 
Olaf if you like; it will simplify matters. What is your name>?” 

“T’m called Peter.” 

““A very good name in its way,” said Olaf patronizingly. “I 
; sometimes wish I had been named Peter. I came from California. 
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“Oh, do you have little puppies, too, besides the seals?” 


Oh, that was a good place in which to live! I had a most beau- 
tiful home—right opposite Cliff house in San Francisco—Seal rocks, 
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it was called. And what fun we did have. The weather never got 
hot there, as it does here. Why, we could lie on the rocks for hours 
and never feel the least bit warm. But here—” it waved its fin and 
shook its head despairingly. 

“Then why are you here, if you don’t like the climate?” 

“Oh, some horrid people brought us here. They brought me and 
some of my brothers and my sisters. One of my brothers is my age, 
but the others, who are much younger, miss their parents dreadfully. 
Do you know what our name means?” 

“No,” said Peter. 

“Tt means that we have ears on the outside of our heads. Some 
seals don’t, but we do—we and a certain kind of seal that is known as 
a sea bear.” 

“Then, aren’t all seals alike?” 

““No, indeed, they are not. Why, there are as many as six 
different kinds. The harbor seal and the harp seal are Phocinee. Poor 
things! their ears are on the inside of their heads and so, of course, they 
don’t show a bit. You’d never know they had ears. Then there is the 
Monachus. There are twelve different species of this group. Most of 
them live in the Antarctic regions, though two species live in the tropics. 
These two are the monk seal and the West Indian seal. 

“The Ciplophorine group includes the hooded seals and the ele- 
phant seals. These are the very largest seals. I have never seen them, 
but from what I hear they must be tremendous. Why, some of them 
are twenty feet long. ; 

“The fur seals are the prettiest of all. They not only have a 
beautiful shape, but they have lovely fur coats. You have no idea how 
handsome they are. They have grand-sounding names, too. Listen to 
this: Arctocephalus; hasn’t that a lovely sound? Its name means that 
it is the kind of seal that lives in the extreme southern part of the Pacific 
ocean; Callorhinus is another rather elegant name. It belongs to the 
seals that live in the northern Pacific ocean. 

““But don’t you ever come out of the water—I mean when you 
live in the ocean?” 

“Of course we do,” replied Olaf. “I just got through telling you 
how we used to enjoy sitting out on the Seal rocks. The fur seals come 
out of the water the same as we do, only they come out onto the ice 
floats and sometimes even onto the shore, especially when they want to 
rear a family. Our pups are usually very pretty and we are so proud 
of them. I wish—” 

“Oh, do you have little puppies, too, besides the seals?” 

“That is what we call the young seals, child. Dear, but you have 
a ‘heap’ to learn. Now I suppose you think that we wander about 
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over the ocean and stop wherever we happen to be at the time we de- 
cide to stop. But we don’t. Oh, dear, no! We come home to the 
same place every year—that is, if some one doesn’t come along and 
molest it. In that case some of us won’t go near it for many years. 
Some person came out to our home on Seal rocks and my grandfather 
wouldn’t go near the place for years. 

“Now, young man—Peter, I believe you call yourself—I have 
enjoyed talking to you. I wish I could stay longer. But here comes 
the keeper with our food; he looks as if he had some pebbles for us, too, 
and I certainly do need some. Good-by—see you again, I hope.” 

““Good-by Olaf; I think I shall go home and get a bite to eat. 
I have enjoyed talking to you, and I'll never call you a prune again.” 

Peter got slowly off the bench, gave one last look at his friend, the 
seal, and trudged home. 
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THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


(Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them.) 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 

God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 

Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 

Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 
God is my strength, unfailing, quick ; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 


Since God and love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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MAKING A QUILT 


Long ago, before there were many people living in the region that 
we now call the United States, little girls had few places to go and 
seldom played with any children except their brothers and sisters. 
They spent many hours in learning to sew nicely. Most of the little 
girls took their first sewing lessons in learning to piece quilts. Some of 
our mothers have, carefully packed away, old quilts made by our 
grandmothers, or by our mothers’ grandmothers. Ask Mother whether 
she has one of these old-time quilts; if she has, ask her to show it to 
you. Examine it carefully and you will see that the one who made 
it had much patience, to put in all those fine stitches. Did any one 
ever tell you that practice makes perfect > 


In the days when our grandmothers made quilts, all the scraps left 
in making clothing of all kinds were saved for quilts, for there was no 
store around the corner, or a few blocks or even a few miles away. 
where quilts could be bought. The pieces out of which a quilt was to 
be made were all cut by a pattern and sewed into blocks; then the 
blocks were sewed together until the quilt was large enough to cover a 
bed. It was not a small quilt, either, for in those days people slept on 
big fat feather beds. But perhaps the first quilt that a little girl of that 
time made was for her trundle bed, a little bed that in the daytime 
was pushed out of sight under a big high bed. After the blocks were 
all put together the quilt was lined. Usually a thin layer of cotton 
was put between the top and the lining. Then the quilt was tacked 
into a frame, made for that purpose, and quilted in squares or in circles 
or in some fancy design. Usually a little girl had a party or “quilting 
bee,” when her quilt was ready to be quilted, and little children and 
their grown folk were invited to come for the day and to help. Some- 
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times they came on horseback or in buggies, but none of them had 
automobiles or airplanes. The women vied with each other in seeing 
who could put in the finest stitches and do the most quilting. When 
dinner was ready, play and work stopped. The women and the girls 


of those days had a jolly time and made play of what some people 
would call work. 

There are many Busy Sunbeams who are just learning to make 
their first stitches, and a simple quilt made like the one shown in dia- 
gram 6 will be just the thing for them to make for practice. This 
work will give the older girlies a good opportunity to see whether they 
are making regular and tiny stitches. This quilt will be nice to make 
for Dolly Dear’s bed, or if you have the patience, for your own little 
bed. Quilts make fine covers, for use on cool nights, and they launder 
nicely. 

Ask Mother to give you some white scraps left from the spring 
sewing, also some colored material that will wash well. The quilt will 


be much prettier if the colored pieces are all alike; blue with white 
makes a very attractive quilt. 
First cut a pattern 4 inches square. Cut all the material, both 
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colored and white, by this pattern, making the same number of each, 
and being very careful that every one is cut true to the pattern. Take 
one of these squares and double from corner to corner as shown by the 
line in diagram 1. Crease the goods on this line and cut. Then double 
each of these pieces, as in diagram 2, and cut each again. Now your 
square has been cut into four pieces, and all the pieces should be the 
same size. Put all the colored pieces into one box and the white ones 
into another box. 

Now we are ready to sew. We are going to make a square or 
block, using two pieces of white and two pieces of colored material. 
Diagram 3 will show you how it will look. Take a piece of white and 
a piece of blue and lay them together evenly, always putting the white 
piece on top. Seam together as in diagram 4, making the stitches 
as tiny and as even as you can. 
Open, and, just with your fingers, 
press the colored side of the seam 
down over the white. Sew two 
more pieces together in the same 
way ; then sew the two together, as 
shown in diagram 5. You will 
have to watch to see that you get 
the seams of the two pieces exactly 
together, so that the points will all 
meet in the center. When you 
have finished a number of these 
blocks, lay them out on Dolly’s 
bed and see whether there are 
enough to cover it. When you 
have enough to cover the bed sew 
them together, so that they will 
match as in diagram 6. The best 
way to sew them together is to sew 
the blocks in rows, and then sew the rows together. If your patience 
matches the patience of the little girls of long ago, all these pieces and 
blocks and rows will match and the design will be perfect. 

After the top of the quilt is finished, get a piece of material of 
the same size for the lining. Baste the top and the lining together 
evenly. Then take a strip of your colored cloth 34 inch wide and bind 
the edge of your quilt. 

Do you know how to bind? Lay the edge of the binding and the 
edge of the quilt together, starting at one of the corners, and make a 
tiny seam around the four sides, sewing the ends of the strip together 
when you have finished. Turn this binding over the seam; then turn in 
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‘the edge of the binding and whip it down carefully with tiny, even 
stitches. 

If you want to quilt your quilt as the little girls of long ago did 
theirs, get Mother or Big Sister to draw some lines or circles on it with 
a pencil; then sew along these lines, taking tiny stitches right through 
both the top and the lining. If, when this is all finished, you could 
compare the stitches that you made when you started with those that 
you made in quilting, you would see that it is true that practice makes 
perfect, for these stitches on top would be found to be much tinier and 
more even than those you started out with. 

We practice music lessons, the making of letters and figures, and 
all of the things that we learn to do well; the more we practice the 
nearer we come to perfection. The lesson to learn in everything that 
we do is never to be discouraged or impatient, even though it may be 
necessary to do things over and over. We must count all our work as 
practice, knowing that we do the work better each time we try and that 
we are growing better with it because of the lessons that we are learn- 
ing. If we start all our work with a word of praise or blessing, we 
shall do our work easier and quicker than we should do it if we failed 
to praise and bless. 

This is a good thought for us to learn and to use every day: 


: ig thee, Father, for thy help this day, perfecting me and all that 
0. 


For grains that in the broad 
fields grow, 
For fruit on bush and 


tree, 
¢ For all the good of all my 


| days, 
iad, I ofier thanks to Thee. 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys. I see no evil, hear no evil, and speak no evil. 
Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in forty- 
five days before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for July Wee Wisdom must be in by May 15. 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
you a cap. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for all. 

When you send us a story or a poem for Wee Wisdom, please be sure to 
tell us whether you composed it yourself, or copied it. When you copy anything, 
give the author’s name, and tell from where you copied it. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I think you are a lovely magazine and I love you very 
much indeed. I lost my fountain pen a few days ago. I thought of the line from 
The Prayer of Faith, “God is my help in every need,” and I had faith. I was 
certain I should find my pen soon. I did find it. I thanked the Lord im- 
mediately. Many thanks to you, dear Wee Wisdom. You have helped me 
very much.—Edwina Porter. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. I have a girl friend who is 
sometimes disagreeable. I said The Prayer of Faith, and when she came to 
play with me, she was very agreeable.—Helen Kurtz. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I had the toothache. I said The Prayer of Faith 
and the tooth grew better right away. When I have read Wee Wisdom I 
send it to my aunt in Switzerland.—Agnes Morrison. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I was ill and the doctor did not allow me to get up, 
but Mother said that I might. I ate my dinner with the rest. I think that if 
God were not in this house I would not know what to do. I am glad that 
Mother got Wee Wisdom for another year.—Charlotte May Ruff. 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—I often have hard problems in my lessons. I just 
get quiet and say The Prayer of Faith and I always get the problems.—Mildred 
Conrad. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My mother reads Wee Wisdom to me and I like it. 
I say The Prayer of Faith and it keeps me well and happy. I like the pretty 
stories in Wee Wisdom.—George Jenkyns. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. The Prayer of 
Faith has helped me many times. When I was five years old my music teacher 
sent me Wee Wisdom, and I have taken it ever since—Marian French. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Y our literature has done me much good, and since | 
have learned how to affirm properly I get wonderful results—Marion Chamberlin. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I can hardly wait for you each month, I enjoy read- 
ing you so much. Whenever I am sick I say The Prayer of Faith and I always 
get better. You were sent to me by a dear friend. This same friend sent me 
“‘Loves Roses” and ““Wee Wisdom’s Way.” She reminds me of Aunt Joy in 
Wee Wisdom’s Way and now I call her my Aunt Joy.—Betly Rose McGuire. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Sometimes when we are having a test in school or 
—— do not feel well, I say The Prayer of Faith and it helps me.—/ean M. 

alker. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like The Prayer of Faith. I am getting along very 
much better in school since I started saying it. I mean to do better and better 


all the time, but I ask your prayers. I pray every night for all the Wees.— 
Elisabeth Smith. 


Dear Unity—I like Blanche’s Corner best of all because it reminds me 
of my little dog, Don Mike. I have a Shetland pony and a little calf, besides my 
dog.—Roland Dye. 

Dear Editor—I think Wee Wisdom is the finest magazine in the world. 
I love its stories and its verses. It has been a great help to me.—Cornelia 
Muelchi. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy Wee Wisdom. It helps me in my school work 
and at home.—Ruby Marie Noble. 

Dear Wees—I love to get Wee Wisdom. It seems to me that I have to 
wait longer than a month between issues. I have learned The Prayer of Faith, 
and I say it in school and at home many times. I like to work. On Saturday 
I help Mother. I have been reading the Bible Lessons on the Sundays that | 
did not go to Sunday school. I like them.—Ruth Dailey. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI have taken you for a long time and have enjoyed 
you very much. I wish that you would come every day instead of every month. 
I say The Prayer of Faith at night just before I go to bed.—Marian Oldson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am interested in the pretty pictures and stories in 
Wee Wisdom. I think it is the best magazine in the world. I have overcome 
many bad habits.—Bernice Marie Morrison. 

Dear Secretary—I enjoy reading Wee Wisdom very much. I let a little 
girl friend of mine take my magazine after I have read it. I enjoy the Bible 
lessons and I study them every Sunday.—Marjorie Schrier. 

Dear Editor—I just received my first copy of Wee Wisdom and I like 
the stories and the poems very well. I like especially The Prayer of Faith and 
“‘Jamie’s Thought Garden.’”-—Simon Bradley. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—The Prayer of Faith has helped me in my music 
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and in my school work. I am thankful for Wee Wisdom. It seems that I 
could not get along without it—Ruby Morgan. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I like best The 
Prayer of Faith, as it helps me with my daily work. I thank the artists and the 
editors for making Wee Wisdom so nice. I also like the Wees’ letters.— 
Philip Harris (Canada). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—It is a great pleasure to come home from school and 
find our postman has left my dear little Wee Wisdom for me. I know it helps 
me in my studies in school and also in my health.—June Long. 

Dear Unity Friends—Some kind friend is sending us six Wee Wisdom 
magazines every month. We all enjoy reading them in our school. When we 
finish reading them we pass them on.—Elizabeth Ostermutter. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI am giving copies of you to a girl in my schoolroom 
and she enjoys them very much. I enjoyed the cross word puzzle and the 
stories, “‘Just a Peanut,” and ‘““Thoughts with Wings.” —Mildred Schmitt. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like you very much. I take you to school and all 
the children like you too. The teacher reads stories out of you at noon. I like 
you so much that I don’t know which part I like best. I am learning The Prayer 
of Faith and it helps me very much.—Crayce Buck. 


WEES WHO ASK THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 


David Hendry: school work (arithmetic); Evert Chamberlain: school 
work (spelling and geography); Ruth Bever: health; Merry Skinner: school 
work and perfection; Florence Wackerow: that her eyes may be strengthened 
and that she may become a poetess; Ethel Kopolieam: prosperity for family; 
Billy Donald Meyer: school work (arithmetic, spelling, and writing) ; Eivonne 
Killgore: that her eyes may be strengthened and health for mother; Ruth Droult: 
school work and that her father may come home; Fredrika Tattersal: health 
for mother; Cornelia Spencer: school work; Lithia Crutchfield: school work; 


Marcella Lang: health for friend; Florine Couch. 
NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 


Earl James Kerch; Stephanie Kerch; Glenn Kerch; Helen Kurtz; Joy 
Lavardi; Nancy Gillott; Dora Gillott; Edith Anderson; Gertrude L. Ger- 
bracht; Helen Todd; Ruth Bever; Doris Lincoln; Helen Treaster; Margaret 
Trethewey; William Jackson; John R. Nooney; Geraldine Page Jones; Tarrant 
Sergeant; Ethel Kopolieam; Mary Katherine Ward; Frances M. Judson; Melvin 
Carter; Elizabeth Dickinson; Ruth Forgy; Maybelle Quinn; Dorothy Morjie; 
Patricia Anthony; Arleen Ann Cunningham; Mary I. Pearson; Jayne Boyd; 
Martha Rudderham; Hattie Ella Sawyer; Lila Sodurn; Beryle E. Gray; 
N. J. D. Hammond; Genevieve Jones. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Helen Kurtz (11 years), 217 E. Front st., Trenton, N. J.; Siegel Cromas, 
r. r. no. 2, Union City, Ind.; Marjorie Stickney, Elk Point, S. Dak.; Vonceil 
Fowler, box 434, Tyler, Tex.; Lillian Bell (14 years), Redford, Mich., Gen. 
Del.; Geraldine Page Jones (12 years), box 47, Leavittsburg, Ohio; Ethel 
Kopolieam (13 years), 8223 16th ave. n. e., Seattle, Wash.; Frances M. 
Judson (10 years), 121 22d ave., San Francisco, Calif.; Marjorie Day (13 
years), box 323, Waynesboro, Va.; Arleen Ann Cunningham (12 years), 
3155 W. 17th st., Cleveland, Ohio; Emily Doup, 1403 Tyler Park dr., Louis- 
ville, Ky.; Elizabeth Dickinson, Ruth Forgy, Maybelle Quinn, Dorothy Morjie, 
Beatrice Anthony, 259 S. 44th st., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Dear Wees: 


We are very happy to have you send us so many good stories and 
good letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter or a 
story published. If you send us another contribution soon after your first 
has appeared, please understand that we do not use it because we wish to 
let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young Authors pages. 


THE Epiror. 


SPRING 


Mary Dann (8 years) 
Portland, Ore. 


Spring has come, 

Joy has begun. 

Larks will sing, 

And joy they bring. 

Fairies dance in a ring, 

And this is what I hear them sing: 


“Spring brings roses and lovely flowers, 3 
Meadows and leafy bowers. ; 
Spring brings flowers, big and small, 

To spread around our fairy ball.” 


LIVE FOR TODAY 
! BERNICE RosALIND DUNGAN 
Salem, Ore. 


“Oh, dear,” sighed Miss Future as she went about her travels; 
“people certainly get impatient. They always wish I’d hurry up. 
They keep me hustling. People are continually saying that I’m not fast 
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enough. I want to give them an idea of what I have to do and that I 
have to have time to do it, so I am going to tell them a story about a 
little girl named Isabel, who was in a great hurry for me to come. 


““*©O Mother,” sighed Isabel, ‘it seems as if it will take a hun- 
dred years for my birthday to get here.’ 

“Mrs. Smith looked at her daughter and then said: 

““*Why, Isabel, don’t get impatient. Many pleasant things will 
happen between now and that time. It’s only three weeks away. 
I know what I'll do. Please get me a piece of paper and a red crayon.” 

“What for, Mother >’ asked Isabel in wonder. 

“* “Wait and see, Dear,’ replied her mother. 

“Isabel soon returned with the paper and the crayon. Then she 
stood by her mother’s side and watched with wide eyes while her 
mother wrote: ‘Live for today and let tomorrow take care of itself.’ 

“**That is your reminder,’ said her mother. ‘Every time you get 
impatient, you must go and read this. Hang it up and don’t forget to 
look at it when you are impatient about the future.’ 

““The next three weeks passed slowly for Isabel. Sometimes she 
would get impatient and her mother would tell her to go and read the 
reminder that hung in her bedroom. 

“At last her birthday arrived. There was a surprise party await- 
ing her. Many friends came and joined in the fun and every one had 
a lovely time. 

“When Isabel climbed into bed that night, she said: ‘Mother, 
I have learned a lesson that I shall always remember.’ 

** *T’m glad that you have, Dear,’ said her mother. “Tell me what 
you have learned.’ 

“Tsabel said: ‘Mother, I have learned to be patient. God made 
the world so beautiful and full of things to enjoy life with, that I 
have learned to “Live for today and let tomorrow take care of itself.” ’ 

“**You have learned your lesson,” said her mother. ‘I hope you 
will always remember it.’ ” 


THE FIRST SWIM 


Davip CLARK BURNS 
Bazaar, Kans. 


I saw a little robin in the spring, 

And when I looked he began to sing. 
When the ice went off the creek 

The ducks waddled down there quick; 
What fun it was to watch them swim, 
Long before I could jump in. 
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THE BROOK 


WarRNER (10 years) 
Covington, La. 


to 
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Down the hill and o’er the lea, 

Making its way straight to the sea, 

The little brook runs with joyous sound, 
With a cheerful message from town to town. 


The birds that sing in a near-by tree 
All are happy and full of glee, 

And the grasses whisper to the brook: 
“Stop and look! Stop and look!” 


The little brook goes on and on, 

Letting the grasses talk as they may, 

But the brook never, never stops to play. 

And the birds, to the brook, call from their tree: 
““To reach the sea there’s no great need;” 

But the brook keeps on without paying heed. 


And one bright morning in the month of May, 
The brook finds itself in a beautiful bay, 


And it says: “I’m so glad I didn’t stop to play.” 


BILLY AND HIS SISTER 
SHIRLEY Dossins (8 years) 


Casper, Wyo. 


Once upon a time there was a good little boy named Billy. He 
had a little sister whose name was Rose. One day Rose fell down and 
hurt herself severely. After that little Billy would say over and 
over: “Oh, if my little sister would only get well.” 

One Sunday when he went to Sunday school his teacher said: 

“Billy, what do you do when you want something and cannot get 
it?” 

“‘I—I—I don’t know,” said Billy. 

His teacher asked: “Don’t you pray to God?” 

“Yes, yes,” all the children said. 

When Sunday school was over, Billy went straight home and 
prayed to God for his little sister to get well. God heard his prayer 
and made her well and strong. 
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Pdine. Adams } 


Ina pine tree tall and slim, 
A red cap on his head, 

A little bird in coat of brown 
All trimmed with pretty red, 

Is singing such a lovely song 
To his mate just overhead. 


Her dress is brown and she is small, 
As tiny as can be, 

But that she loves his pretty song 
Is very plain to see. 


And oh, indeed, I love it, too, 
Though it isn't sung to me. 
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LESSONS 
#25 YOUNG STUDENTS 
OCIAVIA 


OUR PERFECT BROTHER; PRESENCE 


After the resurrection of our Perfect Brother his body was more 
spiritual than it had been before. 

Each spiritual truth is a part of God’s mind, and God’s mind is 
in us. Our bodies become more spiritual after the resurrection of a 
spiritual truth in us. Our Perfect Brother let God’s mind think in him, 
and in this way brought his body out of the tomb. The more of God's 
thoughts we think the more like our Perfect Brother we become, both 
in mind and in body. Our minds make our bodies, and our minds will 
become perfect in Christ. 

Our Perfect Brother has never left the world. He came to save 
the world, and he is now here, saving the world. When we speak 
of his ascension and his disappearance we mean that his body became 
so spiritual that we cannot see him solely with our eyes of nerves and 
muscles. But he can be seen with our true eyes, the eyes of spiritual 
vision. We do not see the air, but we breathe it. We do not see our 
Perfect Brother with our human eyes, but we are made to live by the 
same life that makes him live. 

Everything that occurred in the life of our Perfect Brother is a 
picture of God’s way with us and his presence in us. After the cruci- 
fixion, two disciples were on their way to Emmaus. They were talk- 
ing of what had taken place in Jerusalem. Their hearts were very 
tender as they talked of our Perfect Brother, and he came and walked 
with them. At first they did not know who he was, but he was with 
them, even if they did not know him. They had forgotten his promise: 
“T am with you always.” This promise is made to us, too, and if we 
will remember we shall not have a feeling that he is separated from us. 
He still lives. Every time that we are comforted and strengthened 
we may be sure that he is walking with us. When we are more faith- 
ful to his promise, believing in it more fully than the two disciples be- 
lieved, we shall feel his presence every time that we need it. 

Thomas could hardly believe that our Perfect Brother was resur- 
rected, but because he wished to believe, because he was sincere in his 
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love for what had been revealed of God’s love, he was given proof of 
the resurrection. This means that whatever we ask with a desire to 
know more about God, we shall receive. The Christ is with us, to 
answer all our questions. 

God is always present in our souls. 

God is always within us as health; if we believe in the Presence 
we shall be healed and kept whole. 

God is always with us as safety; if we believe in the Presence we 
shall be protected at all times. 

God in us works out his perfect idea of the Christ. This makes 
us one with our Perfect Brother and fulfills his prayer, “that they may 
all be one; even as thou, Father, art in me, and I in thee, that they also 
may be inus.”” This gives us his presence, wherever we go. 

Father, I thank thee that thy perfect Son is always present in me 
and with me. Amen. 


HELPS TO GOOD WORDS CLUB MEMBERS 

The Club pin, official emblem of the organization, and the wall motto card 
are helps toward the fulfillment of the Good Words Club pledge. One member 
says: “‘I find the club pin the very best reminder that one can have.” Through 
this insignia members are brought into association with each other wherever they 
may meet. The pin is in gold, outlined in blue enamel, with “Speak no evil” at 
the top, and “G. W. C.”’ at the lower edge. The pledge card, 10 by 12 inches 
in size, is artistically designed in four colors, with the pledge in hand lettering. 


The pin is priced at $1.50, and the pledge card, $.25. 


— 
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Lesson 5, May 3, 1925. 
THE BENEFITS OF TOTAL ABSTINENCE.—Daniel 1 :1-20. 


GoLpEN TExt—Daniel purposed in his heart that he would not de- 
file himself with the king’s dainties, nor with the wine which he drank. 
—Daniel 1:8. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


We have learned in other lessons that to practice real temperance we 
must be temperate in eating and in the other things that we do. The 
story of Daniel and the young men who were taken with him to the court 
of the king of Babylon is a most helpful lesson in keeping our bodies clean 
and strong and healthful. 

Daniel’s wisdom came to him because he lived close to God, and it 
was the inner wisdom that told him what was best for him to eat. Too 
often we do not call upon the inner wisdom to guide us in choosing what 
we shall eat; we like the taste of certain foods and we eat them without 
thinking whether or not they are the best foods for us. 

Our bodies are temples of God, and we should ask his wisdom to help 
us choose the right kind of food. In other words, we should follow the 
desire of the heart, or the higher self, in selecting our foods, instead of 
following our outer minds or our tastes. 

Rich foods, too much sweets, the flesh of animals, do not build for 
us as pure and as healthy bodies as fresh fruits and vegetables build. Be- 
cause Daniel knew this he knew the results that would be shown in the 
test that he asked. If we are not sure of the way in which our foods as 
well as our thoughts affect our bodies, our looks, and our health, it would 
be well for us to try the purer, fresher foods for ten days and see for our- 
selves whether we do not look better and feel better. We know that the 
king’s servant was well satisfied with Daniel’s test, for he did not again 
ask the young Israelites to eat of the king’s dainties. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What told Daniel which foods were best for him to eat? 
What plan should we follow in selecting our food? 
What kinds of food build pure and healthy bodies? 


“ How may we learn what foods to eat? 


i 


32 WEE WISDOM 


Lesson THOUGHT—/ will keep my body strong and well by eating 
only foods that are fresh and pure. 


MEMORY VERSE 


I will not eat of harmful foods, 
Nor drink the king’s own wine; 

I'll think the highest thoughts, to keep 
My body pure and fine. 


LEsson 6, May 10, 1925. 
PHILIP AND THE ETHIOPIAN TREASURER.—Acts 8:26-39. 


GoLDEN TEXxT—The opening of thy words giveth light—Psalms 
119:130. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 

One of the first things that we learn in today’s lesson is that Philip was 
willing to go where the Spirit of the Lord commanded. Philip means 
power, and if power is to do its greatest work it needs to be shown by the 
Lord where it is most needed. Philip had taught in Jerusalem and in 
several cities in Samaria, and it must have seemed strange to him to be 
told to go into a desert country where he would meet but few people. God 
often sends us into strange places, and we should be willing to go. 

The Ethiopian stands for ignorance that is trying to find the light. He 
was reading the Scriptures but he did not understand what they meant. 
Although he was reading what the prophet had said about Christ, he did 
not know that Christ actually had come. We sometimes look outside for 
the Spirit of God because we do not know that it dwells within us; then 
we are in ignorance, as the Ethiopian was. He needed divine power to 
guide him; Philip was sent because he is the disciple who stands for power. 
We often get word from God that we do not understand, but God sends 
power to guide us if we ask him. 

After Philip had guided the Ethiopian into the light that is in Christ, 
the next step was the cleansing of error thoughts from the mind of the 
Ethiopian. This was done by baptism. The same cleansing takes place 
in us when the word of Truth comes with power, to wipe from our minds 
and our hearts all error thoughts. 

The cleansing of our hearts that comes by our being shown the way to 
Christ always leaves a great joy. The Ethiopian went on his way re- 
joicing. 

LESSON QUESTIONS 
What should we do when God sends us into strange places? 
When are we like the Ethiopian? 
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How are we cleansed of error thoughts? 
What comes to us when we are shown the way to Christ? 


LEsson THOUGHT—Divine power leads me to the light of Christ. 


MEMORY VERSE 
I'll go when I’m called by 
The Spirit within 

To lead other children 


From darkness and sin. 


Lesson 7, May 17, 1925. 
SAUL BECOMES A CHRISTIAN.—Acts 9:1-19. 


GOLDEN TEXT—I/f any man is in Christ, he is a new creature.— 
II Cor. 5:17. 
WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The great change that came to Saul is like that which takes place in 
our hearts when the light of the Holy Spirit comes like a flood upon us. 
Paul had thought much on spiritual things. His reason for trying to bring 
to punishment the followers of Jesus was that they were getting away from 
the old religion in which their fathers had believed. At times we may hold 
wrong ideas about God, but if we keep our thoughts on him the light of 
his understanding will come to us more quickly. 

The light of God came so suddenly to Saul that it overcame all his 
other thoughts; that is the reason why he became blind for a short time. 
The inflow of the Holy Spirit does not always cause such a change in us 
as to take away our sight, but it does make a great difference in the way in 
which we look at things. 

Saul was so overcome that he had to have help from a healer. The 
Lord sent Saul the vision of this healer and also told the healer to go to 
Saul. His need was taken care of because of his earnest prayer. There are 
times when we need the presence of some one who is close to God. At 
such times if we pray earnestly we shall be led to find the one who can be of 
help to us. 

We get from Ananias, the healer, the lesson that we should be will- 
ing to be guided by the inner Lord. 

We learn from Saul’s conversion that we cannot hope to win by 
fighting against God’s Truth; that sooner or later we must learn of it and 
bow down to it. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


Does a change take place in us like the change that came to Saul? 
What helps the light of understanding to come to us more quickly? 
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Why was the healer sent to Saul? 
Can we hope to win by fighting against God’s Truth? 


Lesson THOUGHT—Through the power of Christ Jesus the eyes 
of my spiritual understanding are opened. 


MEMORY VERSE 


Although it seems at times my eyes 
Are dimmed by holy light, 

I know that God will open them 
That I may see aright. 


Lesson 8, May 24, 1925. 
SAUL BEGINS HIS GREAT CAREER.—Acts 9:20-31. 


GoLpEN TExT—I determined not to know anything among you, 
save Jesus Christ, and him crucified.—I Cor. 2:2. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


When we have been lifted out of our ignorance by the light of Spirit 
we sometimes have to learn to overcome the desire of the will to argue and 
dispute. Saul, we remember from last Sunday’s lesson, was very active in his 
religious work. Before his conversion he was active in his efforts to harm 
the followers of Jesus; after he was shown the light his will led him to dis- 
pute with the Jews who did not believe in Jesus’ teaching. He did this in a 
way that made them very angry, so that they sought to kill him. The same 
thing happened later when he returned to Jerusalem. His heart had not 
become filled with love for all of God's children. 

The Christ Spirit in us teaches us that loving wins more battles than 
fighting. If we arouse ill feeling in others they become less open to receive 
Truth. We must learn to spread Truth in a loving way. 

Paul’s too active way of working made the apostles fear him, 
until Barnabas spoke in favor of him. When we are ruled by the will so 
that we do things by force rather than in love, others are afraid of us and 
do not trust us, and only the spirit of fair dealing (for which Barnabas 
stands) makes them give us a chance to prove our good thoughts. . 

Jesus told us: “Resist not him that is evil.” That is the great les- 
son that we all must learn, and that Paul had to learn by seeing his fighting 
fail to win the Jews to Christ. When we have learned the lesson of love 
we can say with Paul that we will know nothing except Jesus Christ. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What do we sometimes have to learn after the light of Spirit has come 
upon us? 


What wins more battles than Sighting? 
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How should we spread Truth? 
What teaching of Jesus’ do we get from this story of Paul? 
Lesson THOUGHT—/ will win all persons, not by fighting, but by 
loving. 
MEMORY VERSE 
I will not quarrel or dispute, 
My selfish way to win; 
But I will open wide my heart 
That love may enter in. 


Dear Wisdoms: 

Who would think it—here I am writing you about the 
birthday number. 

All the letters and stories for that number will have to be 
sent to the printers by June 8. That gives you a little more 
than a month in which to send in your work. School will 
be closing, and that always means many extra things to do, so 
I think that you would better send in your letters and stories 
as soon as you can get them ready. Be sure to write on each: 
“For the birthday number.” 

I have been thinking of how we make birthday presents 
to our friends, and it comes to me that many of you would 
love to make a birthday present to Wee Wisdom by sending 
a year’s subscription for some Wisdom who is not now read- 
ing our magazine. 

On another page we are giving you the Wee Wisdom 
bank plan. You will see by that how easy it will be to order 
Wee Wisdom for a friend, and send us the name, so that the 
subscription may begin with the birthday number. Surely that 
would be a very good number for a new reader to begin with. 
What do you think of this plan for giving a birthday present to 
Wee Wisdom? 

When you write the letter that gives us the name of the 
Wisdom to whom you send Wee Wisdom, please say: “Wee 
Wisdom’s birthday present.” 


With love, 


Hho Editor 
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Beyond the purple wesléen hills 
The sunsek light is. 
‘ous BS And in that 
each little eloud 


In coloring your picture, start at the top and work toward the 
bottom, so that your hand will not smear some part already painted. 
Tint upper clouds salmon-pink, made of red and yellow mixed. Bank 
of clouds below is light mauve, made of small parts red and blue 
mixed, with touches of rose. Paint clouds just above mountains with 
a wet brush but use no color. The sky must be dry before the moun- 
tains are painted. Paint mountains dark bluish-purple. Pathway, 
house, boy’s hair, and dog are brown, made of red, yellow, and blue 
mixed. Boy wears dark blue. Grass is yellowish green. Flesh color 
is made by thinning orange with water. 

If we make room for beauty in our hearts and our minds, the 
beauty of earth and sky will give us joy and enrich our lives. 
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THE CAVE IS BEGUN 


School was over, on a sunny Friday afternoon, and a group of 
boys were drifting along the railroad track that ran in the general 
direction of David’s house. In the group, besides David and his cousin 
Bob, were Red Sloan, Ralph Morris (called “Kegs” because he was 
as round as a barrel but not so tall), and Chink Daugherty. 

Chink’s real name was Clarence, but one day some one had said 
that his eyes were shaped like those of a Chinese. 

“T am Chinese,” he had declared— “‘anyway, part Chinese. 
My mother came from China.” Of course he had not expected them to 
believe his story. He had told it in fun, but it was not so funny to 
him any more. He was afraid that his mother might hear his nickname. 
When the boys wanted him to do anything, they had only to say: 
“Come on, Chink, or we'll ask your mother about China.” Then 
Chink always did whatever they asked. He did not like to think what 
would happen to his mother’s Irish smile if his comrades ever carried 
out their threat. 

As the boys were shuffling along in the crushed rock at the edge of 
the roadbed, Red, who was ahead, suddenly shouted: “Look! you 
fellows; I’ve found a good shovel.” 

“Sort of rusty, isn’t it?’’ asked David, as they pulled it out of the 
weeds. 

“Yes, but we can get the rust off,” said Cousin Bob, “and any- 
way, it will be all right to dig with, as soft as the ground is now. [| 
wonder who lost it.” 

“The section gang threw it away, I suppose. It isn’t much good 
except in soft ground. What are you going to do with it, Red?” 

“T’'ll tell you,”” said Chink; “‘let’s dig a cave.” 

Everybody agreed. The next question was: Where should they 
dig it? 

““Couldn’t we dig it in the north end of your chicken lot, David?” 
suggested Cousin Bob. 

“*That is a good place,” said David. “We'll dig it right where 
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4 the seedling peach tree stands. If we dig that out, Daddy will give 
: us a quarter. The cave will be out of sight of the house, too, so Mother 
won’t mind if we have a few boards and boxes lying around.” 

‘And we can spend the quarter for “eats,” ”’ put in Kegs. 

“Yes, Kegs Morris, and you have to help dig or you can’t eat or 
belong to the gang either,” said Red. 

““What gang?” asked Kegs in a grieved tone. 

““Why, this gang, of course. If we're going to dig a cave we have 
to have a gang to own it, don’t we?” demanded Red. “David will 
have to be captain, because it’s going to be in his yard. But all of us 
will own it, and nobody else can come in unless we invite him.” 

“Come on!” said David. “‘Let’s ask Mother right now.” 

David’s mother not only consented, but also told them that they 
might take the two shovels from the shed, if they would remember 
to clean them and put them away when they had finished using them. 

They first marked, with a stick, the size of the hole that they 
4 wanted to dig. Then they began digging, taking turns at the shovels, 
3 spading up the black earth, which was warm and sweet under the May 
sunshine. 
> Bige, who had been watching from the corner of the chicken 
house, suddenly got the idea. Like a streak he shot into the very midst 
of things and began digging with all his might. 

“‘He wants to help,” laughed David. 

“Let him do it. We ought to take him into the gang,” said Red. 

“He can be our mascot,” added Chink. 

“Yes, but mascots are not supposed to do anything. They are 
just ornaments, and he works,” objected Cousin Bob. “I think he 
should be a real member of the gang. He could guard the cave when 
none of us is here.” 

So Bige was taken into the gang, to share all the duties and the 
privileges of a regular member. 

The boys worked so earnestly that by sunset they declared the 
; cave to be deep enough. 

a “Of course, we'll have to stoop when the roof is on,”’ said David, 
‘but we’ll be sitting down most of the time we’re in there, anyway.” 

No one argued with him. Wasn’t he the captain? Besides, they 
all had had enough of digging and were quite willing to go to supper. 

“Tomorrow is Saturday, and we will meet here at 10 o’clock, 
or as soon as we have finished our work at home,” said Red. 

““We ought to be able to build the fireplace and get the roof on 
tomorrow, if every one helps,” said Captain David. 

““We’ll be here,”” answered the members of his gang, as they left 
him and Bige at the big gate. 
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UZZLE 
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A CHINESE PUZZLE 
Find inthis picture | 
30 objects, the 
beginning with | 
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> = TREASURE 


TO CHANGE FEAR TO LOVE 


. Change a letter and make a wild animal. 
Change a letter and make to strike. 
Change a letter and make a vessel. 
_ Change a letter and make a covering for the foot. 
Change a letter and make a pirate’s gain. 
Change a letter and make not found. 
Change a letter and make to suffer a loss. 
Change a letter and make love. 


Answer to puzzle in April Wee Wisdom: Samuel. 
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WEE WISDOM 


Wee Wisdom is to have a birthday—not right away but very 
soon. It will be in August. We already know just what we 
want for birthday gifts—a great number of new subscribers. A 
birthday gift like that will mean happiness for us, happiness for 
the little folk who send us such presents, and happiness for the 
little folk for whom subscriptions are ordered. 

Do you want to give Wee Wisdom a present? Isn't your 
heart so filled with love and joy and gratitude for the things that 


Wee Wisdom gives to you that you really want to do this thing 
for Wee Wisdom? 


If you send for a Prosperity Bank and start saving your pen- 
nies now, by August, when Wee Wisdom is celebrating its birth- 
day, you will have saved enough to pay for a subscription for 
some little friend. 

Write your name and the name of the little friend in the 
blank below. We will at once start sending Wee Wisdom to the 
friend and will send a Bank to you. In the meantime, while you 
are saving your money to pay for this subscription, we will give 
you our prayers for your success and happiness. 

Now, isn't that a splendid idea for a birthday present for 
Wee Wisdom? 

Unity SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Please send me a Bank. In this bank I will save $1 (ten cents 
a week), to pay for sending Wee Wisdom magazine to my friend whose 
name is written below. I will send this amount ten weeks after receipt 
of my Bank. 
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BaTTERELY 


Elsie Tash Satex 


“Small white butterfly, on the lawn, 
Flitting among the flowers, 
Where do you wash your pretty 
wings?” 
“IT wash them in the showers.” 


“Who are your playmates, I'd like 
to know? 
What do you find to eat?” 
“The flowers invite me to play with 
them; 
I feed from their petals sweet.” 


“Where do you go to sleep at 
night? 
Who tells you ‘happy dreams?” 
“T lie in the lap of a maple leaf, 
Tucked in by the last sunbeams.” 


“Are you not afraid, through the 
long dark night, 
Away out there in the tree?” 
“There is nothing to fear, any time, 
anywhere, 
For God takes care of me.” 
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UNCLE JOHN’S NEW CAR 


Uncle John has a new car. 

He came to take Mother and me for 
a ride. Aunt Ellen and Cousin Ann 
came with him. We stopped for Sally 
Gray. Sally is a big girl; she is eight 
years old. 

I rode in the front seat with Uncle 
John. He asked me if I wished to drive 
the car. But | did not. 

We had a long ride. I could see the 
trees and the roofs of the houses, and | 
saw some birds that were sitting on the 
telephone wire. 

Uncle John had to go to the town 
where Auntie lives. It is a large town. 
It has many houses, and I| saw a great 
many people. 

Mother and Aunt Ellen and Cousin 
Ann and Sally and I went to find Auntie. 
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Then we had lunch. Uncle John was 
waiting for us in a large dining room 
that had many tables. 

As soon as lunch was over, Uncle 
John brought the car. 

Auntie came home with us, and I was 
glad. She held me on her lap. Uncle 
John teased Ann and me because we 
went to sleep. 

It was a lovely ride. 
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Who's this comes swinging down the street, 
A package in his hand, 

A bundle on the other arm, 
A smile both broad and bland? 

It's Daddykins, just Daddykins, 
Our Daddykins so grand. 


Who is it slams the old front gate, 
Then opens wide the door, 

And shouts, “Aloha nui,” 
To a small boy on the floor? 

Why, Daddykins, dear Daddykins— 


Each day we love him more. 


Who tells how he went walking once, 
By old Kewalo bay, 

When came a fish so big and strange 
The others ran away, 


But Daddykins? He stayed right on 


As only brave men may. 


As 
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And then who takes the little boy 
And smooths his curly head, 

While Mamma turns the covers back 
So he can go to bed? 

Our Daddykins, kind Daddykins— 

Our Mamma's beau, she said. 


And Daddykins and Mamma wait 
While Baby says his prayer: 

“God bless us all, and bless my cat, 
And good boys everywhere.” 

And Daddykins and Mammakins 
Slip softly down the stair. 
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Music by Words 

Gieselmard 

| 


|Maid- en.Fairyy Maid-eln, Hear the south afd sing-1ng. 


Maid-en, Fair-~ Maid-enHearthe wind- bell 


See eomin hear them hummung, 


Bees with Roney laden ; 
little 


Fairy Maiden, Faury 
| Is driPting by: 


hairy Me en, Mes en; 
Summer kime draws nig 
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BLANCHE 


I saw a string of daisies 
By the path today, 


And so I followed. 
They led me on and on 
7 until— 
It's really truc— 
The path was swallowed. 


It sank into a sea 


x 


Of waving white. 
I could not find it, 
But with the daisy ocean 
Tossing there, 
I did not mind it. 
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Loyal to the right I'll 
| 
} JY And good thoughts will 


strengthen me. 


NIGHT 


Thankful to the Christ 
within, 

When the hours of 

night begin. 


yy Faithful to the Truth I 
know, 
Happy through each & 
day I'll go; Sig 
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